O you, wherein;, they say5 Souls rest,
Till they descend pure heavenly fires,
Shall lustful and corrupt desires
With your immortal seed be blest ?
And shall our Love, so far beyond
That low and dying appetite,
And which so chast desires unite,
Not hold in an eternal bond ?
Is it, because we should decline.
And wholly from our thoughts exclude
Objects that may the sense delude,
And study only the Divine ?
O no, Beloved, I am most sure,
Those vertuous habits we acquire,
As being with the Soul intire,
Must with it evermore endure.
Else should our Souls in vain, elect,
And vainer yet were Heavens laws,
When to an everlasting Cause
They gave a perishing Effect.
Nor here on earth then, nor above,
Our good affection can impair,
For where God doth admit the fair,
Think you that he excludeth Love ?
These eyes again then, eyes shall see,
And hands again these hands enfold,
And all chast pleasures can be told
Shall with us everlasting be,
274